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trous Antwerp fiasco, they crossed over into Holland to avoid being captured by the Germans.
I found them all herded together, behind barbed wire, in wooden barracks. They were trying hard to make the best of things. But the great danger to these men from the point of view of the few devoted officers who had obtained permission from the Dutch Government to share their imprisonment was their enforced idleness. They might not even be put through their ordinary peace-time drill, which would have been a help in maintaining some sort of discipline.
There was nothing from morning till evening that they were obliged to do ! Think what that meant when such numbers were crowded together under conditions of almost unbearable discomfort, with all privacy eliminated. The officers tackled the situation in a manner that did them the highest credit. The men were encouraged to busy themselves in any way they would, from gardening to carving, toy-making, straw plaiting, acting, singing and learning languages.
We received no fewer than eight escaped British officers at the Legation in the first months that we were there. Most of them got away by jumping out of moving trains while they were being transferred from one camp to another. They had hairbreadth adventures. Some of them had the cheek to walk right across Germany and yet got safely over the Dutch frontier. Most of them walked all night and spent the day in hiding, sometimes creeping up drain pipes in the fields to avoid being scented by the bloodhounds. They looked like scarecrows when they arrived, having had nothing to eat for days, in most cases, but a little chocolate,BELGIUM                           261
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